
Worst Fault Seeing We Have Ownj?""ft
Look Out for Mercury. Thh Day Hi&orp.,

IT is an interesting thing to see the planet Mercury at THIS is the anniversary of! theburningf Jphann Huss

least once in a Kfetime. The great astronomer Copernicus, the reformcrr in 1415, on his forty-sixt-h birthday.
it is said, never succeeded in seeing it because he lived in 'Ha was. given safe-cond'u- dt to Constance, which was
a region "where the horizon "was too foggy. Mercury is now violate- - On June 2 his books, were, bqfcncd and on Jluly--

1 J A all. ft. 1 .,J 1 l l t
visible soon after sundown only a few degrees above the o ne was jeaio

"'
me smite ana rus asnes uirown mio ine

horizon, about twenty degrees south of the sunset point. Rhine.'

THE LOVE GAMBLER SZSSSS:
David Receives a Tip from One of Desifee's Friends and

Gives It to the Salvation Fund.
By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.
CHAPTER XXVII.

GODDARD had built up
HELEN a pretty little romance,

Smith as the hero, by
the time she reached the large
building in which were many doc-
tors' offices that of her dentist
among others.

She smiled into the chauffeur's
face as he helped her from the car.

"Thank you. Smith!" with a cor-
diality that surprised him. "I have
really enjoyed my trip around here.
And I shall keep you to your prom-
ise to give me instructions when I
am ready to buy another car."

The chauffeur lifted his hat and
bent his head with a grace that
she did not fail to notice and to
which she thrilled. But he made
no Tcply.

Nor did he speak until he was
well on his way back to the flor-
ist's. Then his words were very
low.

"Well, what the devil is the mat-
ter with her?" he muttered. "She's
a lady; I'm a chauffeur. Why
should she be so deadly polite to
me? It was nice, though," he add-
ed with a little glow of gratifica-
tion, "to be- - talked to by one of my
own kind as if I were also one of
her kind. She may not have much
sense, but she is a pleasant little
thing."

Then he dismissed Helen from
his mind.

This was destined to be his day
for driving Miss Leighton's
friends about. When he had left
Desiree at the house of the sick
friend to whom she was taking
flowers, and while he was waiting
outside for her she reappeared and
beckoned him up the steps.

"Smith." she .said, "Mrs. Bassett
my friend's mother has not been
out of doors for several days. I
want you to take her for a litUe
tern through the park while I stay

" here with Kiss Bassett. The car Is
, not big enough for both of us to
go; you see so I"

She paused as she saw the man's
eyes shift from her direct gaze.
Her mention of the small car had
recalled to him his carelessness of
last night. She was no longer
angry with him, and she was sorry

j she had been so tactless as td re-
mind him of his misadventure.

' "I want to stay here and talk to
Miss Bassett anyway," she supple-mente- d

hastily. "So, even If we
had the limousine, I would not go

"vfrith her now."
' Subtle Change.

as ene spoke uavia's eyes met
hers again and she saw In them a
estf Kf 1 tittfiv am It In Yila It li a
were thanking her for something.

" Which was, in reality, Just What
David De Laine was doing. He
knew that Deslree's temper was of
the French variety quickly roused,
soon burned out. But he also knew
that she was proud. Therefore he
was sure that it had been no. easy
thing for her to speak as kindly as
she did of not needing the limou-
sine when she knew that It was his
fault 'that she was not using it.

Yes she was adorably kind. He
aid this to himself as he drove

Mrs. Bassett through the park. He

A
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was glad that his elderly compan-
ion ignored him, just as if he had
been a part of the car, for then he
need not speak, but could recall
Deslree's gentle tone, could try to
remember how soft her .dark eyes
had looked when she had assured
him that even if the limousine had
been in use, she would not have
gone with Mrs. Bassett.

Then he called himself a fool and
tried to bring back a little of the
indignation he had felt only an
hour ago at Miss Leighton's dis-
pleasure. But it was useless. He
really could not blame her for hav-
ing been displeased. And anyway,
even if she had been unjust, she
had every excuse for being so.

Only once did Mrs. Bassett speak.
This was as she parted from Smith
at her daughter's house.

"Thank you for a refreshing and
pleasant drive," she said.

Then, before he could guess her
intention, she pressed a dollar bill
into his hand, and started into the
house.

But David hurried after her and
stopped her at the door.

"Pardon me madam." lifting his
hat and holding the bill out to her.
"I cannot take this."

She answered him with a majes-teri- al

wave of the hand.
That's all right," she said. "I

always hand something to my
friend's chauffeurs when they take
me driving."

Before he could protest further,
she swept past him into the door
that a maid held open for her.

Puss in
By David Cory.

the next morning Puss
said good-b- y to the

farmer and his daughter
"so rosy and fair," and set off once
more on his journey of adventure.

"Ah," thought Puss to himself,
"it's one thing after another. I
wonder what will happen today?"
And then he began to sneeze.

"If you sneeze on Monday, you
sneeze for danger," cried a voice.
Sneeze on Tuesday, kiss a strang-

er;
"Sneeze on Wednesday, sneeze for a

letter:
Sneeze on Thursday, something bet-

ter;
Sneeze on Friday, Bneeze for sor-

row;
Sneeze on Saturday, see your sweet-

heart tomorrow."
What Is today?" asked Puss

Junior. The owner of the voice
turned out to be a very pretty little
glrL

"It's Wednesday," she said.
"Well, I've sneezed for a letter."

said Puss, "but I guess the postman
has forgotten me."

"Til send you one," said the little
girl, and she sat down and wrote on
a piece of paper: "I like a Pussy
Cat who wears red-topp- ed boots."

"That's a very nice letter," said
Puss Junior, "and I don't know
what I would do if you hadn't writ-
ten it, for I can't take back my
sneeze, you know."

"Where are you going?" asked
the little glrL

The Toonerville Trolley That Meets All
By FONTAINE FOX.
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D'avid returned to the car, amused
and indignant. Yet what else could
he expect?

Later, as he drove Desiree Leigh-to- n

uptown, they had to wait at one
of the cross streets, where there
was a block in the traffic.

David took this opportunity to
toss his dollar "tip" into the box of
a young woman wearing the Sal-
vation Army hat. He hoped that his
companion had not seen the action,
but a moment later she commented
upon it.

"It was nice of you. Smith, to give
a dollar to that girl. The Salvation
Army are doing a wonderful work
both here and overseas. It is right
to encourage them as much as pos-
sible."

David must say something. He
felt as if he were an imposter in
more senses of the word than one.

"That was not my money," he
said, confusedly. "I mean it was
only a dollar that had been given
me as a tip. And I did not want
it. I do not receive tips."

Desiree regarded him admiringly.
Surely this man bad a fine sense of
the properties.

'I never forbade your receiving
money from my friends," she said.
"Some employers do forbid it. But
I am glad you appreciate that it is
not quite the thing to receive tips."

"I think It is not quite the thing
to give them." he said with a little ,

smile she did not understand.
And, as she did not understand,

she made ne reply.
(To Be Continued.)

Boots
"Oh, just going." said Puss, 'Tm

a traveler."
"I'd like It," said the little girl."

pushing her hand in his paw. "I
know. lots of geography, and that
would help."

"Yes It would," he replied. "But.
you see, I just go where the wind
blows. I don't need any map."

"I love the wind, even if it does
mess my curls. I'd like to bo a lit-
tle breeze and go with the wind
wherever he went

"Or a little star-- atfff followr-tti- a

moon," said Puss. "I wished that
only last night, for it . was thee
Twinkle-twinkl- e Star' that helped
save me from the robbers in the
wood."

"O, tell me, dear pussy cat," cried
the little girl, nestling up to him
as if the robbers might come by any
moment.

" 'Twas this way: These bad men
had tied mefast tottheir hut, going
to bed and leaving me - all alone.
The little star looked in through
the window and told me not to be
afraid. And, after a little, the good
sister of the robbers came and set
me free. And here I am."

"Well. I'm going to travel." said
the little girl, "as soon as I get big
enough, even if I am only a girl."

Copyright. 1019, David Cory.
To Be Continued.

Fine old lace can be made to
look like new if laid away in dry
starch for several hours and then
hung on the clothes line for a short
time.
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I a young man for the past few plIlK mm' IPtoTBUI " IrTrMlP
nave iearneu to care

for him. All the time he has
treated me very nicely and hinted
at an early marriage.

For the past few weeks I have
noticed that his attentions to mo
were divided, and ho was never
on time when he had an appoint-
ment with me. He also tried to And
reasons for arguments. "We went
to the theater, and after the show
he suggested a place where we
could sup, but. since my intention
was to save him money, I suggested
a cheaper place. He began to argue
with me that a girl has no right
to tell a man where to take her.

How can I meet him again?
Would It be proper to write him a
letter and make an appointment
with him? Or should I call him up
and try to talk it over?

AN ANXIOUS GIRU j

From your account of the young
man's conduct. I do not believe you
would have much comfort in renew-
ing your friendship with him. It
sounds' to rac as if you had begun
to get on each other's nerves a
little, and as if he were looking for
an opportunity to quarrel. Some-
times a situation, such as you de-
scribe, is helped by a good talking
over of things; it clears the air
and enables both parties to get a
better view of things. But if the
friendship is over, as far as he Is
concerned, it would only unneces-
sarily humiliate you to seek for a
reconciliation. You might "man-
age" to see him and give him a
chance to renew things, but if he
does not avail himuelf of the op-
portunity doubtless you would be
happier if you tried to forget him.

"Stupid Looking" But
Generous.

nEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
A young man in my place of

business has often asked me to go
out with him. He Is very stupid
looking, but is good to me. and
would give me anything I asked
for. I am ashamed to go out with
him as my friends might see me
and criticise me. I am considered
good looking and can go with at-
tractive men. which causes my
friends to envy me. I do not wish
to say anything rude or displeas-
ing to him.- - as I should like to
keep his acquaintance.

ANXIOUS.
I am glad you realize how dis-

honorable it Is for a girl to al-
low a young man to give her pres-
ents and take her to places of
amusement when she has no in-
terest In him? It will not be dif-
ficult for you to thank the young
man and tell him kindly, but de-
finitely, that you can't go out with
him.

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

After peeling onions hold the
hands and knife In cold water for
a few minutes; the smell will go.

To mend marble ornaments, plas-
ter of parls. finely powdered, is
soaked in as much saturated solu-
tion of alum as It will absorb; the
mixture is baked in slow oven,
and when hard it is ground to a
powder. This powder. miz.ed in
water and applied like plaster, nets
very hard, will take a very good
polish, and if properly colored
makes a capital imitation of any
kind of marble.

To clean 5tcel fire-iron- s, tin ket-
tles, stair rods, rub them with
fine cmcry-pap- rr and polish with
an old-ne- w paper,
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The Soul
By W. A.

(One of the Nation's Best-Knor- ra So-

ciological Writers.)
a MONG the rugged hills and
- wooded mountains of Ken- -

tucky I have found the
bright young Soul of America
growing as fresh and beautiful as
the wild lilies blossoming along
the brookside in springtime, and as
sweet and fragrant as the honey-
suckle that twines about your
garden wall in June. Berea College
is the community in which grows
this fragrant spiritual fruitage, and
here it is maturing in tlje lives of
more than one thousand boys and
girls brought in from the country
round about.

Berea College is a wonderful
demonstration of what I have long
contended for through the medium
of my lectures and writings: name-
ly, that our most ordinary young
human stock may be matured Into
a superb generation of men and
women through right methods ' of
training, guidance and inspiration.
Apd here all the elements neces-
sary for full character develop-
ment are combined In a living edu-
cational process, furnishing a con-
spicuous example of creative de-
mocracy.

Nothing in the nature of these
words of praise can be construed as
a commercial for
the doors of Berea are not open ex-
cept to the young people In Kcn-tuckc- y.

Tennessee, and Virginia.
Were it available I should desire
to see this institution reach out
and gather in many thousands of
the young of America who are
being ruined today by excesses and
the super-societ- y of the big cities.

An adequate amount of play,
games and recreation; a balanced
program of study, laboratory prac-
tice and common labor about shops,
fields, factories and kitchens; a

schedule of social
affairs, lecture courses and reli-
gious service, and a constant re-
shaping of the characters and Ideals
of the students through the use of
the mass assembly this is 'the re-

markable scheme which Dr. Wil-
liam G. Frost, the inspired president
and the creator of Berea, has de-
veloped into a reality for the edu-
cation of the young men of these
mountain districts.

So much for the positive slrt".
But the negative aspects of Berea
are quite ;us No pool
rooms, no gambling duns, no Cuba-ret- s,

no dance halls, no cigarettes
or tobacco of an Kind among the
students, no centers of vie- - or
luqujty of any sort to lure Mie
young downward, "no place to go to

A blue taffeta gown how
to wear anothpr and

s&jp

well-prepar- ed

America
get tough even If you desired such
a thing."

Were it within my power to do
so I should have the officials of
every large city and of every other
college in America make a pil-
grimage to Berea and take a com-
mittee of experts with them in
order that they might conceivably
work out a plan for transplanting
the wonderful scheme of training
here in operation into their own
respective places.

For the same type of young peo-
ple, now degenerating In the city
are at this college being saved for
God and humanity atod ripened into
a worthy citizenship.

Two factors, therefore, make
Berea College the most remarkable
educational institution in America
today and they are an almost per-
fectly balaned scheme of all-rou- nd

democratic training and an almost
Ideal moral and .spiritual environ-
ment for the students in attend-
ance. It embodies the clean Chris-
tian soul of unspoiled young
Americanism.

His Part.
Mr. Corpulent Newrich offered to

finance the performance of b.is
daughters' dramatic sqciety, and
his announcement was received
with acclamation.

But when he added the provision
that he paid the expenses on con-

dition that he was given a part the
joy diminished.

Mr. Newrich was well endowed
with wealth, but his vocabulary did
not include a. single "h."

They argued, but Mr. Newrich
stood firm. "No part, no money,"
was his decision.

At last they hit on a plan. He
was to come on in the second scene
and Just say "Silence!" He could
not go far wrong with that. Mr.
Newrich was satisfied. He would
be in evidence at the performance.

The great day arrived and all
went well until the curtain rose
on the second scene.

From the wing strode Mr. New-ric- h.

Holding up his hand he ut-
tered one word, "Ush!"

Shakespearean Knowledge.
"What is the meaning of the

word 'adage?' " a schoolmaster
asked.

"A place to put cats Into," was
the pupil's answer

"What put such an idea into your
head'"

"Well, sir doesn't it say in Shake-
speare 'Like the poor cat .in the
adage'"' V

AMONG THE HILLS OF KENTUCKY
McKeever.
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HEARTS OF THREE
. By, JACK LONnON.. . . . -

Jefe and Band of Bandits Who Cap-- .
tured Henry, Accompany

r '' HimlntoPit
( ayfvfrd , of r receding - Chapters.)
. Tnaclm Morgan. deend&nt of Str
Henry. Morgan, historic bnccanter.

to pan up aqtivttlts of city lite (or
a 'whljo and plana a flblnr trip. To
Tnorpas Regan, stock operator, comes
Alv&rex. Torres, a South American, wh
announces he has a Up- on the location of
treasure buried by. Morgan In th old
pirate days. Regan has an Idea:

Young Morgan sails for South Amerc
icaWn pursuit ot the treasure. Hpoa
landing he' encounters a strange yocag
woman who appears to mistake him for

yne one else. He Js flred upon by three
natives and see)cs safety aboard hs 1.

the' Angellque. tPranU learns h? and Hrsry, the mys-erlc- us

Islander, are both defendants or
Pirate Morgan. t

Francis discovers his reseoblaace to
Henry' was responsible for his-- peculiar
greeting upon first landing on South
American territory. .Francis eneounfVts
Torres again Frapejs ! saved .from
death on galiows and Henry is arrested

In his place. Leoncla --finds her fancy
has strayed from Henry to Francis.
Th twro plot to save Henry.

Francis. Geonica and Henry-elu- d.

their enemies and go aboard Francis'
vessel. The Angelique Is pursued down
tho coast. -- Francis and his party decide
to go ashore to. elude their- - pursuers:'
They came upon treasure. ' Francis and
his friends again find themselves pur-
sued and former .battles with .foes to
enable others to escape.

All members of the party are cap.
tured. t

At ' command of ''the stern-face- d

leader of "the sapkcloth men who
had captured them, Henry and the
Jefe descended down a short lad-
der, in.to..ihe pit. The leader and
several of the brigands accom-
panied them.

"Heaven- - alone kpows .what's go-
ing to happen" Henry laughed up
in English to Lebncia and Francis.
"But lfi ifs rough and tumble, bito
and. gouge, or Marquis of Queens-bur- y,

or London prize ring. Mister
Fat Jefe is my meat. But that old
blind one is clever, and the chances
are he's going to put us at each
other on some basis of evenness.
In which case do you, my audience,
if he gets me, down, stick your
thumbs up and make all the noise
you can. Depend upon it, if it's ie
that's 'down, all his 'crowd will be
thumbs up." - ...

The Jefe. overcome, by the trap
Into which he descended, in Spanish
addressed the leader.

"I shall not fight with this man.
He is younger than I. and haa bet-
ter wind. Also the affair is lljegal.
It is not according to the law of
the Republic of Panama. It is extra-t-

erritorial arid entirely un-
judicial.

"It is the Snake and the Bird,"
the leader shut him off. "You
ahalL be the Snake., Thjs rifle ah.all
be In your hands.' The other man
shall be the Bird. In. his hand shall
be "the ball. Behojd! Thus may you
understand the ordeal."

At this command, one of the
brigands was given the rifle and
was blindfolded. To another
brigand, not blindfolded, was given
a silver bell.

"The man with the rifle is the
Snake," said the leader. "He has
one shot at the Bird who carries

"

the bell."
The Game Explained.

At the signal to begin, the bandit
with the bell tinkled It at extended
arm's length and sprang swiftly
aside. The map with the rifle
lowered it as If to fire at the space
Just vacated and pretended to' fire.

"You understand?" the leader de-

manded of Henry and the Jefe.
The former nodded, but the latter

cried exultantly:
"Aid I the Snake?"
"You are the Snake," affirmed tho

leader.
And the Jefe was eager for tho

rifle, making no further protests
against the extra-terrltoriali- ty of
the proceedings.

"Are you going to try toget me?"
Henry warned, the Jefe.

"No. Senor Morgan. I am merely
going to get you. I am one of the
two best shots in Panama. I have
twpscore and more medals. I can
shoot with my eyes shut. I can
shoot in the dark. I have often shot,
and with precision, in the dark. Al-

ready may you cofunt yourself a dead
man."

Only one cartridge was put into
the rifle, ere it was handed to the
Jefe after he was blindfolded. Next,
while Henry, equipped with the tell-
tale bell, was stationed directly
across the pit, the Jefe was facqd to
the wall an,d kept there while the
brigands climbed out of the pit and
drew the ladder after them. The
leader, from above, spoke down:

"Listen carefully, Senor Snake,
and nlake no move until you have
beard. The Snake has but one shot.
The Snake cannot tamper with bis
blindfold. If he so tampers it is aur
duty to see that he immediately dies.
The Snake has no time limit. He
may take the rest of the day. an.d
all of the night, and the remainder
of eternity ere he fires his one shot.

"As for the Bird, the one rule Is
that never rouit the bell leave his
hand, and nevr may he stop the
clapper of it from "making tfie full
noise intended of the clapper
against the side of. the bell. Should
he do so. then will he immediately
die. We are here above you. both
of vou senors. rifles in hand, to see
that you die the second you Infract
any of the rules. Arid now, God be
with the right, proceed!"

The Jefe-turne- d slowly, about and
listened. wh,ile Henry, essaying gin-
gerly to move with the bell, caus.od
it to tinkle. The rifle was quick to
bear upon tlje sound and to pursue
it as Henry ran. With a quick
shift he transferred the btlj to the
other expanded hand and ran back
in the opposite direction, the rifle
sweeping after 'him in inexorable
pursuit. But the Jefe was too cun-
ning to risk all on a chance shot,
and slowly advanced across the
arena. Henry stood still, and the
bell made no sound.

So unerringly had the Jefe's ear
located the last silvery tinkle aqd
so sraghtly dfd he walk' despite
his blindfold that he advanced - just
to the right of Henry and directly
at the bell. With infinite caution,
provoking no tinkle, Henry slightly
raised his arm and permitted the
JcfS head to go under the bell
with a bare inch of margin.

His rifle ' pointed, and within &

fodtoCtbe pit-wa- ll, the Jefe .halted
in indecision listening vainly tor a
moment.-thon-raad- e

that collided the rifle mtizsle with
the wall. He whirled, about and,
with the rifle .extended, like any
blind man itlf. out the sir space for
his enemy. The muzzle would have
touched Henry had he, not sprung
away on a noisy and zigzag course.

A Hopelej Taak.
In. the canterof the pit he came

to a frozen pause. The JeTfe stalktd
past a yard to the fide and collided
with the o'pp'osite wall. He circled
t&e'wall. walking :at-foo(e- d, hia
rile forever feeling r out inlo th

"empty air. . ,
Next he ventured across .the pit

After several such crossings, durjnj:
which the stationary bell gave him
no clue, bi adopted a clever method.
Tossing his hat on the .ground for
the mark of his starting polnt,h
crossed the edge of the pit on
shallow cord extended- - the cord by
a pace farther along the. wait, and
felt his way back along the new
and longer cord.

Again against the wall, he verified
the .correctness' of the .parallelaeaj
of the two cords by pacing bacJc,t?
his hat. Thistlnjc, with-thre-e pace,
along -- the wall from 'the bat, d

his third cord.
Thus he combed thet area of the

pit, and Henry saw that he o'uld
not escape such, corablng. Nor did
he wait to bo discovered. TinlcJIhtT
the bell as a he ran and xigzagiri$r
and exchanging it from one band' to
the other he froze Into Immobility
in a new place.

The Jefe repeated the laborcra
combing out process; but Henry
was not minded longer to prolong
the tension. He waited tHl the
Jefe's latest cord brought him di-

rectly upon him. "He waited till the
rifle muzzle, breast high, was with-
in half a dozen inches of his heart.
Then he exploded into two simul-
taneous actions. He ducked lower
than the rifle and yelled "Fire!"' In
stentorian command.

So startled, the Jefe pulled the
trigger, and the bullet sped above
Henry's heao. jrrom anove, wo
sackcloth men applauded wildly. The
Jefe tore off his blindfold and saw
the smiling face of his foe.

"It is well God has spoken,"
announced the sackcloth leader, as
he descended into the pit. "The
man, uninjured 'is innocent. Re-

mains now to-- tejit the other man."
"Greeting; Jefe.'Henry grinned-"Yo- u

did try to get me. Is my
turn now. Pass over that rifle."

But. Jhe "Jefe, witha curse, ,in jhla
disappointment and rage forget.-tin- g

that i the rifle had contained
only one cartridge, thrust the mnx-c- le

against Henry's heart and .pull-
ed, the trigger. The hammer fell
with a metallic click.

"It is well," said the leader, tak-
ing away the rifle and recharging
it "Your conduct shall be,rported-Th- e

test for you remains, yet must
it appear that you are not acting
like God's chosen man."

Like a beaten bull in the rimj
seeking a way to escape and gazing
up at the amphitheater of pitiless
faces so the Jefe looked up and saw-onl-

the rifles of the sackcloth men.
the triumphing faces of Leoncia aod
Francis, the" curious looks of his own
gendarmes and blood-eag- er faces of
the haciendados that were like the
faces of 'any bullfight audience.

The shadowy smile drifted 'over
the stern lips of the leadep-a-

s-

handed Ihe .rifle to Henry and start-
ed to blindfold him.

A Very Good Beason.
"Why don't you make him face

the wall until I'm ready?" the Jefe
demanded, as' the silver bell tinkled
in his passion-convulse- d hand.

"Because he is proven God's man,
was the reply. - "He has stood the
test Therefore he cannot do a
treacherous deed. .You ndw must
stand the test of God. If you are
true and honest.-- no harm can befall
you from the Snake. For such Is
God's way."

Far more successful as the hunter
than as the hunted one did the Jefe
prove. Across the pit from Henry-h-e

strove to 'stand ir.oflonless; shut
out of nervousness, as Henry's rifle
swept around him. is hand trem-
bled and the bell tinkled. The rifle
came almost to rest and wavered
ominously about the sound. In vain
the Jefe tried to control his flesh
aHd still the bell.

But the boll tinkled on. and In
despair Jie flung it away and .thjew
himself on the ground. --3ut Henry,
following, the. sound," of hjs enemy's
fall, lowered th'e rifle and' pulled
trigger: 'The Jefe yelled out In
sharp pain as. the bullet perforated
his shoulder, rose to, his feet
cursed , sprawled back on . the
ground and ley (here cursing.

" Again in the cave, with- - the ms
tiza. beside hm at his' knee, the
Blind 'Brigand gave judgment.

!ThIs man who is wounded and
who. ta.lk,s much- - of the law of the
tlerra caliente shall now learn
Cordilleras law Byvthe test of the
Snake, and -- the Bird has he been
proven guilty. For his life a ran-
som of ten thousand dollars gold
shall- - be paid, or else shall he re-
main, here, a hewer of wood and a
carrier of water, for the remainder
of the time God shaU grant him tp
draw breath mi earth. I have
spoken, and I know that my vole
is God's voice, and I" know that
God will not grant h'm long to
draw breath if the ransom be not
forthcoming.' '

CHAPTEB 3CII.
At the precise spot where, thy

had been first blindfold by the
sackcloth men, the 'cavalcade halt-
ed. It waVco"mposed'ot a number
of sackcloth men; of Leoncia, Hen?
ry and. Francis, bjlndfolded and
moupted on mulps; andjo'f the'peon.
blindfolded arid on "foot Similarly
escorted, thcthaclcndades.and th'
Jef and Torres, with-the- ir gendr
armes. had preceded by half an
hour j .

(TO- - BE CONTKIJKD--TOMOBdw-

i


